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-------------------------------------- INSECURITY OF LOOKS Written by: Erin M. Blair  -------------------------------------- 

Mulder peered at the mirror to see his face. His nose had always been a sore issue to him. Ever since grade school when some nasty comments were made about his nose, he had always felt insecure about his nose. Although he loved his sister, Samantha, she used to say to him, "you have such a big nose!" He pushed on his nose, and he tried to straighten out the bumpiness. 

No such luck. 

"Mulder, what are you doing?" Scully asked, as she walked through their adjoining hotel room door. She looked at him looking at the mirror, and she frowned. 

"Scully, what do you think of my nose?" Mulder asked, as he turned around to face her. 

"Your nose?" Scully asked, concerned, and a bit taken aback, "Mulder, what's wrong?" 

"I don't know..." 

Scully watched Mulder sit down on the bed, and she went towards him. "There's nothing wrong with your nose, Mulder. Why do you think that there's something wrong with it?" 

"It's kind of bumpy..." 

Scully looked at his face, and she took a deep breath. "Mulder, that's from wearing glasses. It's just a crease. Look, I have one too." She touched the bridge of her nose. "See?" 

Mulder nodded. "I know. You don't know how much I was teased when I was a kid." 

"You're still teased at work, you know. They call you "Spooky" near the elevators." 

"I know," Mulder said, with a sigh. "Are you sure that there's nothing's wrong with my nose?" 

"Absolutely nothing," Scully said assuringly. She had always thought that Mulder was attractive. She smiled as she recalled when she told her best friend, Ellen, about how Mulder was cute. That was when she was first paired with him, and she smiled to herself as she remembered that conversation. "I think that there's something that I need to tell you..." 

"What?" Mulder asked with interest. 

"I'd always thought that you're very handsome, Mulder." 

"Scully, really?" 

Scully nodded. "When I first saw you, I thought how you were so good looking." She saw Mulder smile and give her a little leer. "In fact, I told my friend that I think that you're cute." 

"You want me, don't you?" Mulder asked with dawning surprise. 

"Yes, I do..." 

"Umm, Scully, I want you too. When you walked into my life, I thought you were hot," Mulder said with a smile. "So you think that I'm cute?" 

"Yes, I do," Scully said with a nod. "Mulder? Do you still think that I'm hot?" 

"Always." 

End of Vignette 


End file.
